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One 


Author's Notes: 
Hi, everyone! | haven't posted any fic in the last few months, so you might consider this one as a comeback. | 


hope you enjoy reading it. Its kind of late, but Happy New Year to all of you! :) 


It was an ordinary October morning with a cool autumn breeze, but then it wasn't quite an ordinary day. It 
was the end of the month, which meant people were beginning to be prepared for the festivities starting as 


soon as nightfall. It was Halloween after all. 


Jimmy sent Robert for some errands, but it had been quite a while since he was out. He knew Robert was in 
the supermarket, but it shouldn't have taken more than half an hour to come back. It had been over an hour, 
and Jimmy was anxious. He was worried about what was he going to wear at Richard's Halloween party. 
Costumes were a strict no-no, Jimmy thought those were unbelievably ludicrous and childish. To help him 


decide on an attire he needed Robert, but that useless idiot was off wandering somewhere. 


Jimmy was pacing the bedroom, often glancing at the clock, just when he heard the doorbell. 


"There you are!" Jimmy rolled his eyes at the sight of Robert. "I was worried sick!" 
Robert giggled. "Come on, | didn't get lost!" 
"The hell you didn't." Jimmy muttered. 


Jimmy took the shopping bags from Robert and placed them on the dining table. He peeked into them and 
turned his stern eyes towards Robert. 


"Did you get everything | asked?" 

"Yes. Half a dozen eggs, one jar of honey, one packet of sugar, one packet of tea, one kilo of lemons, one kilo of 
tangerines, two bottles of Pantene, one bottle of Jack AND three Marlboros," Robert smirked. "See, | didn't 
even look at the list. But you seem to doubt me anyway." 

"Well, if | find anything missing, you won't be alive." Jimmy warned in a voice as intimidating as a kitten. 
Robert turned on his heels and walked away. "Yeah, you tell that every time." 

He chuckled to himself because Jimmy had no idea what surprise awaited for him. 


eR 


Jimmy woke up from his afternoon nap and to find Robert in the living room watching the telly. He plopped 
down on the couch next to his boyfriend. 


"Welcome back, Sleeping Beauty." Robert purred as he kissed Jimmy. 
"Is Halloween, remember?" Jimmy said, trying to remind Robert of their big task. 
"Yeah, so?" Robert shrugged his shoulders, utterly oblivious. 


Jimmy sighed, rolling his eyes. "We are supposed to be present at Richard's, don't you remember? He's 
throwing a party, you twat!" 


"Oh, | see" Robert murmured. 
"Oh, | see" Jimmy mocked. "Now help me choose something to wear!" 
"Why don't you do it yourself, you're a grown man" said Robert, trying hard to maintain a neutral expression 


"God, you're horrible." Jimmy muttered to himself and went to the closet. 


Robert snickered, now it was time to give Jimmy the surprise of his life. He tiptoed to the closet, where 
Jimmy stood with hands on his hips. He looked so perplexed that he didn't even realize Robert was standing 
right behind him. 


"Would it make you happy if | told you that | got you something?" 

"Really?" Jimmy turned around, cocking an eyebrow. Robert nodded. 

"What is it?" 

‘Its a surprise” Robert whispered seductively. 

"Oh!" 

"To know what it is, you must do as | say," Robert purred. "Close your eyes and don't move." 


There was something in his voice that turned Jimmy on. He did as he was told. Right after he closed his eyes, 
he felt Robert's lips on his and expert hands working on the buttons of his shirt. He liked where this was going, 
a quickie before preening wouldn't be bad. He couldn't resist the temptation to tangle his fingers in Robert's 
hair as the kiss deepened, although he was told not to move. His shirt was already off his shoulders. Jimmy 
nudged his erection against Robert's thigh as he hooked his fingers under the hem of Robert's t-shirt. 


"Uh-huh. Not so soon," Robert said in a playful tone, moving Jimmy's hands away. "I told you to stand still, 
babe." 


Jimmy groaned in sexual frustration. The kiss resumed, but Robert got the privilege to touch Jimmy wherever 
he wished and poor Pagey had to stand with his arms hanging by his sides like dead fish. Jimmy's trousers 
shimmied down to his legs, leaving him only with his briefs and a case of blue balls. Robert teased him by 


running a thumb over the clothed bulge, making Jimmy hiss in the sensation. 


Robert brought his lips close to Jimmy's red hot ear and whispered, "I like the way you're sporting the boner, 
baby. Now be a good boy and do not move, if you want this. I'll be back in a tick" He licked Jimmy's earlobe and 


went away. 


After an agonizing moment, Jimmy felt the heat of Robert's hand on his semi-naked body. However, he felt like 
he was being clothed The cloth was very long; tight on his torso and flowing from the waist onwards. He also 
felt something soft squeeze against his chest. He furrowed his eyebrows in confusion. Robert gently pulled him 


by the hand and made him stand somewhere in the room. 
"Now, open your eyes.” Robert said. 


Jimmy really wished he hadn't obeyed Robert. He was standing in front of the mirror in a funny-looking dress 


with short flouncy sleeves and a high collar, looking like a cartoon character. In fact, he DID look like a cartoon 


character. He was dressed as Snow Whitel 


"Robert, what the fuck is this!" Jimmy screamed. He thought of murdering the blonde bloke grinning behind 


him. 
"Your Halloween costume." 
" DO NOT WEAR FUCKING COSTUMES!" 


"Change is sometimes good, y'know" Robert said very matter-of-factly, not giving a damn how furious Jimmy 


was. 
"And what the hell are these?" Jimmy cupped his fake breasts. 

"You don't recognize those? It's the thing you love to suck the most 
Jimmy turned around, grasping Robert by the collar. "lm gonna kill you!" 


"Pagey, calm down. Even | got a costume for myself, and it's more embarrassing than yours." Robert went to 
the closet and brought out a pink gown. 


"You're gonna be Sleeping Beauty?" Jimmy was in fits. "That's bloody funny.’ 
"Yes, so that you wouldn't be the only one among us being laughed at." Robert deadpanned. 


"Hey, I'm not wearing this shit at Richard's. You know how he is. He's going to tell all of London about it" Jimmy 


became serious again. 


"Why not? I've always thought you looked like Snow White." Robert pouted. "You look bloody pretty in that 
dress, by the way." 


"| am NOT wearing this!" 

"Yes, you are." 

They quarreled for a while until Jimmy gave in. 

"Come on, | used to dress up as trolls, goblins, princes, princesses, fairies, pirates and whatever you can find in 
those bedtime stories. | just wanted to go back to my childhood, Jimmy. Please?" Robert looked as if he were 


going to cry if Jimmy refused. 


"Fine, if Im going to spend the rest of my life with you, | might as well get used to your bollocks." 


Robert grinned in triumph. He ran out of the room and came back with an enormous makeup box. 
"Holy shit!" Jimmy's eyes were about to pop out. "I don't recall there was makeup in our agreement.” 


"There was no agreement, love." Robert asked Jimmy to sit on a chair. He knew nothing about applying makeup, 
but he did know the name of different cosmetics. 


Jimmy was astonishingly patient as Robert tried his best to primp his beautiful boyfriend. The eyes were the 
trickiest part for Robert, but he managed somehow. After he was done, he asked Jimmy to look at himself in 
the mirror. Poor Pagey could hardly recognize himself. His lips were rouged in ruby red, cheeks were painted in 
a faint blush, his eyes were kohl-rimmed, and his face was caked in foundation. A red ribbon peeped out from 
his mass of dark curls. 

"Ugh, | look horrible." Jimmy grimaced. 

"No, you look like a dolll" Robert smiled at Jimmy. 


Soon, Robert got dressed as well. As a tit for tat, Jimmy decided to doll him up. Surprisingly, Jimmy found the 


process of putting on makeup very easy, thanks to his experience in painting. 
"Damn, | do look nauseating." Robert said after looking at his own reflection in the mirror. 


Unlike Jimmy, Robert's lips were coated in pink lipstick, and most of the rest of his makeup was the same as 
Jimmy's. He sported a golden tiara on his head and a funny necklace around his collarbone area. 


"No, you look sexy." Jimmy crooned, caressing Robert's butt. 

‘Mmm, that feels good." Robert bit his bottom lip seductively. 

"So, are we ready? We're already late." Jimmy pointed out. 

"Well, we might act out a little Disney play," Robert winked. "When we come back" 


"Yes." Jimmy moaned. He was already aroused. "But we can't do it right now, can we? We should get going." He 


moved his hands away from Robert's behind. 
"Of course. Let's go." 
Robert and Jimmy were soon on the way to Richard's house in their princess costumes. You can probably 


imagine how surprised the guests were, but they didn't care, because they looked forward to a night of hot, 
steamy, kinky sex in the comfort of their king-sized bed. It was the best halloween they ever spent together. 


